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TAwrrncn B1sk'ly. lawyer, oes to
PtttaburR with Iho forptl nol In the
Bmnaon raao to gel (lis deposition nf
John Gtlmore, millionaire. In the tatter's
homo he Is attracted by a picture nf a
young slrl. whom the tiillllonKlni explains
la hla sn"i'i'lUKhter. A Imly requeeta
lilnkeley tn buy lirr a Pullman tlckt't. II"

her lower eleven and retalne lowerRvea He nmla a drunken man In lower
Ian and retiree In lower nine. He awa-
kens In lower evrn and flnila hla clotliea
ond baa mlniOn. The mnn In lower ten
1. f,.n.l miir.l..r.l BVl- -

ncii n.ilnta f.. l.ntll Hlnkeley Arm tllO
PKnown man who nnu """V" "'"':..;

with him. Hlnkt-H'- ini'renuti
in m vtrl In lilue. The trnln l wrecked.
Hlnkeliy la rescued Irom tne oiirronrr
I . t a l blue. Ilia arm la broken.
Vhey go to the farter place for hrek- -

faat. The girl provea to no Aiiaon n,
hla partner'a aweethenrt. Iter peculiar
rtlona myatlfy the lawyer. She nropa

her aold ha- - and lilnkeley puis It In lila
tlli.knl..w home. He flOOM

that he la under aurvellliince. MmvIiik
rilrtiires of the trnln taken Jual before the
wreck reveal to lllnkelry a man lenplng
from the trnln with lit stolen arlp.
lilnkeley that a man named 8iil- -

llvan leaped from th trnln near M
and apralned hla ankle. He atayeil aome
time at the Curler place. While rnakimr
Inquiries at Carter's, lilnkvh-- llnda All-so- n

and klaaea her. Mra. Conway, t he
womun for whom lilnkeley bouaht I l ie
i'tillman ticket, trlea to mako a bar:iln
with him for the forirert notes, not know-In- s

that they are nilaalng.

CHAPTER XXI.

MeKnlght's Theory.
I confess I was staggered. The

people at the surrounding tables, after
lanclng curiously In my direction,

looked away again.
1 got my hut and went out In a very

. uncomfortable frame of mind. That
she would Inform the pollco at once
of what she knew I never doubted, tin-le-

possibly she would give a day or

two's grace In the hope that I would
change my mind.

I reviewed the situation as I waited
for a car. Two passed me going In

the opposite direction and on the first
one I saw Nronson, his hat over his
eye, his arms folded, looking moodily
nhcad. Was It Imagination? or was

the small mnn huddled In the comer
of the rear seat Hotchklss?

As the car rolled on I found myself
smiling. The alert little- - man was for
all the world like a terrier, ever on the
scent, and scouring about In every di-

rection.
I found McKnlght at the Incubator,

with his coat off, working with enthu-

siasm and a manicure Wo over the
horn of his auto.

"It's the worst horn I ever ran
across," ho groaned, without looking
up. as I came In. "The blankety-blan- k

thing won't blow."
' He punched It savagely, finally elic-

iting a faint throaty croak.
"Sounds like croup," I suggested.

'My sister-in-la- uses camphor and
goose grease for It; or how about a
spice poultice?"

nut McKnlght never sees any Jokes
but his own. He flung the horn clat
tering Into a corner and collapsed
sulkily Into a chair

"Now." I said. "If you'ro through
manicuring that horn, I'll tell you
about my talk with the lady In black.'

"What's wrong?" asked McKnlRht
languidly. "Police watching her, too?'

"Not exactly. The fact Is. Hioh
there's tho mischief to pay."

Stogie ennin in. bringing a few aildl
lions to our comfort. When ho went
out I told my story.

"You must remember." I snld. "that
I had seen this woman before the
morning of tho wreck. She was buy- -

Inc her Pullmnn ticket when I did.
Then the next morning, when the mur
der wan discovered, she grew hyster-
ical and I gave her some wlilnky. The
third mid last tlmo I saw her, until

t, was when she crouched be
side the road, after tho wreck."

McKnlght slid down In his chair un
til his weight rested on tho small of
his back nnd put his feet on the big
rending table.

"It's rather a facer." he snld. "It's
really too good a situation for a com
tuonplace lawyer. It ought to be

You can't ngree, of
course; and by refusing you run the
chanco or jall.-n- t least, and of having
Alison brought Into publicity, which 1h

out of the question. You say she was
nt the 1'iillmnn window when you
were?"

"Yen: I bought her ticket for her.
Gave her lower eleven."

"Anil you took ten?"
"Lower ten."
McKnlght straightened up and

lool;cd nt nio.
"Then sho thought you were In

lower ten."
"I suppose she did, if sho thought

at nil."
"Hut listen, man. Mckuwht wan

growing excited. "What do you figure
on of this? Tho Conway woman
knows you have taken the notes to
I'KUburg. The probabilities are that
she follcws you there, on ttie chance
of an opportunity to get them, either
for uriiiiHon or ncrseii.

"Nothing doing during tho trip over
or during the day In Pittsburg; but
she learns tliu number of your berth
as you buy It at the Pullman ticket
olllce In Pittsburg and she thinks she
sees her chance. No ono could have
foreseen that that drunken fellow
tvould have crnwled Into your berth.

"Now, I figure It out this way: She
wonted thuM.' notes desperately doos
KtVVV tint for Ilratiaon, but to hold ovei

by

hli head for some purpose. In tb
night, when everything la quiet, she
slips behind the curtains of lower ten,
where the man's breathing shows he
Is asleep. Didn't you say he snored T"

"He did," I afllrmcd. "Dili I tell
rou "

"Now keep still and listen. She
gropes cautiously around In the dark-
ness, finally discovering the wallet un-

der the pillow. Can't you see It your-
self?"

lle was leaning forward, excitedly,
and I could almost see the grewsome
tragedy he was depleting.

"Ch ftraw-- mil (ha wallet TVaii
n..rl.n. .h ..,.,,i,,. ,t, .1I- -- .."bag nnd on the possibility that the
notes are there, Instead of In the
pockethook, sho gropes around for It.
Suddenly, the man awakes and clutch-
es at the nearest object, perhaps her
neck chain, which breaks.

It is all In silence; the man Is still
stupidly drunk. Hut he holds her In

tight grip. Then the tragedy. She
must get away; In a minute the car

ill bo aroused. Such a woman, on
such an errand, does not go without
some sort of a weapon, In this case

dagger, which, unlike a revolver, Is
noiseless.

With a quick thrust she's a big
woman and a bold one she strikes,
rossibly Hotchklss is right about the
left-han- blow. Harrington may have
held her right hand, or perhaps she
held the dirk In her left hand as she
groped with her right. Then, as the
man falls back and his grasp relaxes,
she straightens and attempts to get
away. The swaying of the car throws
her almost Into your berth, and. trem
bling with terror, she crouches behind
the curtains of lower ten until every
thing Is still. Then she goes noise
lessly back to her berth."

I nodded. -

"It seems to fit partly, at least," I
snld. "In the morning when she found
that the crime had been not only fruit-
less, but that she had searched the
wrong berth nnd killed the wrong
mnn; when she saw me emerge, un-

hurt, Just as she was bracing herself
for the discovery of my dead body,
then she went Into hysterics. Tou re-

member, I gave ber some whisky.
It really seems a tenable theory.

Hut, like the Sullivan theory, there are
ono or two things that don't agree
with the rest. For one thing, how did
tho remainder of that chnln get Into
Alison West's possession?"

"She may have picked It up on tho
floor."

"Well admit that." I said; "and I'm
sure I hope so. Then how did the mur
dered man's pockethook get Into the
sealskin bag? And the dirk, how ac-

count for that, and the blood stains?"
Now what's the use," asked Mc

Knlght aggrlevedly. "of my building
up beautiful theories for you to pull
down? We'll take It to Hotchklss.
Maybe he can tell from the blood
stains If the murderer's finger nails
were square or pointed."

"Hotchklss Is no fool," I said warm
ly. "Under all his theories there's a
good, hard layer of common sense.
And we must remember. Rich, that
neither of our theories Includes the
woman at Doctor Van Kirk's hospital,
that the charming picture you have
Just drawn does not account for All-so- n

West's connection w llh the ense,
or for the bits of telegram In tho Sul-

livan fellow's paJamuB pocket. You
are like the man who put the clock to-

gether; you've got half of the workH
left over."

"Oh, po home." said McKnlght, dis-

gustedly. "I'm no Kdgar Allan Poe.
What's the umo of cum i here nnd
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asking me things If you're so particu-
lar?"

With one of his quick changes ot
mood he picked up his guitar.

Listen to this," he said. "It la a
Hawaiian song about a fat lac'T, oh,
Ignorant onet and how she fell oil her
mule."

But for all the lightness of the
words, the voire that followed me
down the stairs was anything but
cheery.
There was a Knnaka In Rnlu did dwell,
Who had for his daughter a monstrous

fat glr-t-
he sang In a clear tenor. I paused on
the lower floor and listened. He had
stopped singing as abruptly as he had
begun.

CHAPTER XXII.

At the Boarding House.
I had not been home for 36 hours,

since tho morning of the preceding
day. Johnson was not in sight and I
let myself In quietly with my latch-
key. It wm almost midnight and I
had hardly settled myself In the
Uurnry when the bell rang and I was
surprised to find Hotchklss, much out
of breath. In the vestibule.

"Why. come In, Mr. Hotchklss,"
said. "I thought you were going home
to go to bed."

"So I was, so I was." He dropped
Into a chair beside my reading lamp
and mopped his face. "And here It Is
almost midnight nnd I'm wider awake
than ever. I've seea Sullivan, Mr.
lilnkeley." i

"You have!"
"I have," he said. Impressively.
"You were following llronson at

eight o'clock. Was that when It hap
pened?"

"Something of the sort. When I left
you at the door of the restaurant I
turned and almost ran Into a plain'
clothes man from the central office,
I know him pretty well; once or twice
he has taken me with blm on Interest-
ing bits of work. He knowa my hobby.

"You know him, too, probably. It
was the man Arnold, the detective
whom the atate's attorney has had
watching I)ronon."

Johnson being otherwise occupied,
I had asked for '.mold myself.

I nodded.
"Well, he stopped tue at once; said

he'd been on the fellow's tracks since
early morning and bad had no time
for luncheon, nronson, It seems, Isn't
eating much these days. I at once
Jotted down the fact, because It ar-
gued that he was being bothered by
the man with the notes."

"It might point to other things," I
suggested. "Indigestion, you know."

Ilutchkiss Ignored me. "Well, Ar-

nold had some reason for thinking
Unit llronson would try to give him
the slip that night, so be asked me to
stay around the private entrance there
while he ran across the street and
get something to eat. It seemed a fair
presumption that, as he had gone
there with a lady they would dine lei-
surely and Arnold would have plenty
of time to get back."

"What about your own dinner?" I
asked, curiously.

"t?lr," ho said, pompously, "I have
given you a wrong estimate of Wilson
Huild Hotchklss If you think that a
question of dinner would even obtrude
Itself on his mind at such a time as
this."

He was a frail little mnn and to-

night he looked pale with heat and
over-exertio-

"Did you have any luncheon?" I
asked.

Clutches at th Nearest Object."

He was somewhat embarrassed at
that.

I really. Mr. Blakeley, the events
of the day were so engrossing"

"Well," I said, "I'm not going to see
you drop on the floor from exhaus-
tion. Just wait a minute."

I went back to the pantry, only to
be confronted with rows of locked
doors and empty dishes. Downstairs,
In the basement kitchen, however. I
found two unattractive looking cold
chops, some dry bread and a piece of
cake, wrapped In a napkin, and from
Its surreptitious and generally hang
dog appearance destined for the coach
man in the stable at the rear. Trays
there were none everything but the
chair and tables seemed under lock
and key and there was neither napkin,
knife nor fork to be found.

The luncheon was not attractive tn
appearance, but Hotchklss ate his cold
chops and gnawed at his crusts as
though ho had been famished, while
be told his story.

"I had been there only a few min
utes," he snld, with a chop In one
hand and the cake In the other, "when
llronson rushed out and cut across the
street He's a tall man, Mr. Illake-ley-,

and I had hard work keeping
close. It was a relief when he Jumped
on a passing car, although being well
behind. It was a hard run for me to
catch him. "He had left the lady.

"Once on the car, we simply rodu
from one end of the line to the other
and back again. I suppose he was
passing the time, for be looked at
his watch now and then and when I
did once get a look at his face It made
me er uncomfortable. He could
have crushed me like a fly sir."

I had brought Mr. Hotchklss a gloss
of wine and he was looking better.
He stopped to finish It, declining with
a wave of his hand to have It refilled,
and continued:

"About nine o'clock or a little later
he got off somewhere near Washing-
ton circle. He went along one of the
residence streets there, turned to his
left a square or two, and rang a bell.
He had been admitted when I got
there, but I guessed from the appear-
ance of the place that It was a board
ing house.

"I waited a few minutes and rang
the bell. When a maid answered It,
I asked for Mr. Sullivan. Of course
there was no Mr. Sullivan there.

"I said I was sorry; that the man I
was looking for was a new boarder.
She was sure there was no such
boarder In the house; the only new ar
rival was a man on the third floor--she

thought his name was Stuart.
"'?ly friend has a cousin by that

name.' I said. 'I'll go up and see.'
"She wanted to show me up, but I

said It was unnecessary. So after tell-
ing n o It W8S the bedroom and sitting- -

room on the third floor front, I went
up.

"I met a couple of men on the
stairs, but neither of them paid any
attention to me. A boarding house Is
the easiest place in the world to en
ter."

"They're not always so easy to
leave," I rut In, to his evident Irrita
tion.

"When I got to the third story I
took out a bunch of keys and posted
myself by a door nenr the ones the
girl had Indicated. I could hear voices
in one of tho front rooms, but could
not understand what they said.

"There was no violent dispute, but
a sternly hum. Then nronson Jerked
the door open. If ho had stepped Into
the hall he would have seen me fitting
a key into the door before me. Hut
he spoke before ho came out.

"'You're acting like a maniac.' I.e
said. 'You know I can get those
things some way; I'm not going to
threaten you. It Isn't necessary. You
know inc.'

" 'It would be no use," the otiier man
said. 'I tell you I haven't Been the
notes fur ten days."

" T.ut you will. llronson said, sav-

agely. 'You're standing In your own
way. that's nil: If you're holding out
expecting nie to raise my figure you'ro
making a mistake. It's my Inst offer.'

" "I couldn't take It If it was for a
million,' said the man inside the room.
I'd do It, I expect, if I could. The
best of us have our price.'

"Hronson slammed tfce door then
and (lung past me down the hall.

"After a couple of minutes I
Knocked at tho door and n tall man
nbout your size. Mr. Illakeley, opened
It. He was very blond, with a smooth
face and blue eyes what I think you
would call a handsome man.

"'I beg vour pardon for disturbing
you,' I said. 'Can you tell mo which
in Mr. .lohnscn's room? Mr. Francis
Johnson?'

"'I cunnot say," he answered, civ-

illy. 'I've only been here a few days.'
"I thanked him anil left, but I had

htid u good look nt him and I think
I'd know him readily any place."

i To UK OONTINL'i;U.)

A High Jumper
lloroi him You don't men to say

you cumt oft at that bit of a
lence?

Recumbent Friend Fence? Great
Scott, man, no! I caught In the tele-
graph wires T

5 i PROPER CARE OF MATTRESS

Bedding Not Hard te Keep tn Condi
Hon, Though Constsnt Care

Is Necessary.

An Immaculate mattress Is more
than the sign of a good housewife. It
Is essential to good health. Even a
Clean sheet will not keep a sensitive
person from shrinking If the mattress
looks queer.

There need be little excuse for any
dust If care be taken. Every mattress
should have a twilled muslin cover
that buttons on, so that It can be
frequently washed.

If a mattress Is for a big double bed
It should be In tw parts for easier
turning. The extra-caref- housewife
pulls .he mattress up over the foot-
board each morning, so that It airs on
all sides. It should at least be turned
once a day, not always In the same
direction. This prevents the ugly ridge
when two are sleeping In the bed.

Rubber sheeting should be used un-

der the linen In cases of sickness. In
an emergency folded newspaper are
a good substitute.

The easiest way to clean a mat-
tress Is by the vacuum cleaner. If It
must be done at home, put It In a
slightly dampened sheet and beat with
a wicker carpet beater until all the
llrt seems to be out; then take a new
sheet, turn the mattress and repeat

AMERICAN PATE DE FOI GRAS

Imitation of European Delicacy That
I Easily Within tht Reach

of All.

Take 1 pound of beef liver, I large
onion (cut Into quarters), S ' bay
leaves, 1 teaspoon of mixed herbs (I
use ssge and sweet marjoram), 4 or
6 cloves, and t or 3 dashes of nutmeg.
Cook slowly about 20 minutes. Be
careful that It does not stick or burn.
Strain off the liquid. There should be
only a little. Now remove skin and
coarse parts from liver and run liver
through meat grinder (or grade it If
you have no grinder). It should be
light and fluffy like meal. Add the
liquid, little white pepper, a pinch
of cayenne and another teaspoon of
mixed herbs. Knead together like
dough and add one-hal- f cup melted
butter, salt to taste, put Into a large
cup (I use Jelly glasses), and set In a
pan of hot water on th stove for a
few minutes. When hot through take
up, cover with buttered paper and put
on the cover of glass. Set In a cool
place S or 4 hours. This will have
the consistency of firm table butter.

Pish and Lemon 8auc.
Take a three-poun- fish. Clean, cat

and sprinkle with salt Leave for three
hours; cut fine one good, medium-size- d

onion, let simmer In a table-spoonf-

of hotter, add one pint of
boiling water, pinch of ginger, pepper,
mustard; put In the fish, boll slow 20
minutes. Sauce Beat well the yolks
of six eggs. Juice of three lemons;
add the hot gravy from fish to yolk
and lemons, stirring well, so eggs will
not curdle; then put back on stove,
let come to a boil, and place fish tn a
dish, pour sauce over, put away to
cool; garnish with lettuce leaves, add
one tablespoonful of chopped parsley
to sauce.

Sweet Pickled Pears.
Ten pounds of good sound pears,

not quite ripe. Wipe them and re-
move the blossom end. Peel and cook
In boiling water until tender. Re-
move fruit and strain the water. Take
1 quart of this water, add to It 1

quart of vinegar, 5 pounds of sugar
and H cup of mixed whole cloves, all-
spice, mace and stick cinnamon. Put
It on to boll for half an hour, then add
the pears, and when well sculded re-
move them and pack In glass Jars,

.noil sirup down until there is enough
to cover the fruit. Pour It over and
seal at once. Tie the cinnamon and
mace In a muslin bag, but put cloves
and allspice in whole.

Home Economy.
To prevent raisins o? currants from

dropping to tho bottom of the pan
first put in a layer of dough without
them, and then add the dough to
which the raisins, well flavored, have
been mixed.

A splendid filling for soft cushions
may bo raado by taking n dime's
worth of cotton batting, cutting It into
small sipiares, and beating It In a
baking pan In the oven for half an
hour, cure being taken not to let It
scorch. Kach little sqtinre will puff
up to twice Its size, and will be a
light nnd fluffy as a feather.

Artistio Cheese.
Tho next tlmo you have cheese

with your salad try the effect of cut-
ting tiny rounds of red pepper nbout
a quarter of nil Inch thick and filling
the center with cream cheese. These
rings should be prepared several hours
before using and be kept on the Ice
until very cold. Pass as ordinary
cheese with crackers.

Scratched Paint. ,

If you are distressed to find that
some careless person has scratched
the new white paint with a match try
rubbing the darkened surfitoe with
part of a cut lemon. Unless tho wood
has been burned the discoloration 1

removed.

Cocosnut Cookies.
One cup of grated cocoanut, 1

cups ol sugar, 4 cup butter, V4 cup
milk, t eggs, 1 large teaspoon of ba-
king powder, ,i teaspoon extract

nnd flou enough to roll out
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HI Defense.
It waa shortly after midnight nd

the colonel had caught Rastus

"Well, Rastus, you old rascal, you,"
said he, "I've caught you at last What
are you doing In my henhouse?"

"Why, Marse Dill," said the old man,
"I I done heerd such a cacklln' In dl
yere coop, dat I I thought mebbe de
ole hen done gone lay an alg, an' I I

wanted ter git It fo' you' breakfa'
while It was fresh, suh." Harper'
Weekly.

Cheering Up the Guide.
"Remember, Henry," said the hunt-

er who had arranged with the guide, .

"we're not hiring you you're simply
one of our party."

"What' on your mind?" Inquired the
guide.

"Well, you see, In case anything hap-
pens w don't want to be troubled
with this new employers' liability
law," admitted the cautious hunter.
Puck.

TRY MURINE EYE REMEDY
for Red, Weak. Weary, Watery Eye
and Granulated Eyelids. Murine Doesn't
Smart Soothes Eye Pain. Druggtsta
Sell Murine Eye Remedy, Liquid, 26o,
SOo, fl.00. Murine Eye Salve la
Aseptlo Tubes, 26c. $1.00. Eye Book
and Eye Advice Free by Mall.

Murine Eye Remedy Co., Chicago.

Laying th Foundation.
"Why are you always so careful to

ask advlc about what you are going
to dor

"So that If things go wrong I can
say 'I told you so.' "

Smokers like Lewis' SlniU Binder
cigar for its rich, mellow quality.

They who talk much of dying art)
usually dead already.

AFTER

SUFFERING

ONEJEAR
Cured by Lydla E. Pink-ham'sVegeta- ble

Compound
Milwaukee, Wis. "Lydla E. Pink.

bam' Vegetable Compound ha made
.v17!::.''VirEjvji''ip me a wea woman,

and I would like to
tell thewhole world
of It I Buffered
fromfetnale trouble,
and fearful painsia
my back. I bad tho
best dootors and
they all decided
that I had a tumor
in addition to my
female trouble., ana
advised an opera,
tlon. Lvdla, 12.

llukliaui's Vegetable Compound ma do
mo a well woman and I have no mors
backache. I hope I can help other by
tellluif them what Lydla E. Pinkham's
Vegetable Compound has done for
me." Mrs. KuhaImse, 8331'lrstSt.,
iiilwaui.ee. Wis.

The above Is only ono of the thou-can- ds

of grateful letters which are
constantly being received by the
lMnkhamMedlelno Company of Lynn-Mass-.,

which prove beyond a doubtlhat
Lydla E. Piukhara's Veetable Com-
pound, made from roots and herbs,
actually does cure these obstinate dis-
eases of women after all other means
have failed, and that every such suf-eri- ng

woman owes it to herself to at
least give Lydla 13. Pinkham's Vegeta-
ble Compound a trial before submit-tin- g

to an operation, or giving up
hope of recovery.

Sirs. Plnkliam, of L.ynn, Mass.,
invites all sIcU women to wrlt
her for advice. She lias puUlcd
thousands to LeuitU and htt
advice Is free

Don't Persecute
your Bowels

C Ml MUnia ud Lynim. IWwM
CARTER'S LITTLE

UVER PILLS
tVJr 1X1U1. A

HMttaa,

kkHMauWaaJIi

Small Pill, Small Doh, 3 trail Pric

Genuine ku Signature

TAKE A DOSK Of

IX Mi BEST MEDICINET, COUGHS C COt-O- S


